to hesitate to urge his sister to marry Justinian and so
fuse the parties? If he did not, what was to save him
from confiscation and proscription?

By the next day all The City knew of Blue triumph
everywhere. The northern spearmen had retreated
without fighting, in sad disorder from want of food;
the western horse had surrendered at Kallimachus' order*
Theophrastus, one of their advisers and suppliers, had
taken poison; Philemon, the vivid little man, who had
said that the Greens viewed Justinian more with pity
than with anger, had betrayed every man and secret
known to him. There was no doubt that Justinian was
the most popular man in The City; the Green revolt
had melted away. When the Consular election was held
it seemed strange to most of the Citizens that anyone had
ever considered a Green candidate as a possibility.

Theodora went to the outside of the City Hall to hear
the result of the voting and to see the Consuls-Hea
appear before the people to take the Oaths of Office,

A great crowd had gathered there in spite of a bitterly
cold wind. She heard the comments of the crowd. "Sit
Ward has voted Blue solid, a thing never known before*"
"Tino is in, of course." "They say he's going to marry
the Lady Aglae, Kallimachus' sister." "Lord," a man
answered, "I should think he'd think twice about marry-
ing into that fellow's family."

The tellers came forward to call the votings of the
Tribes. Justinian and Symmachus were declared to be
Consuls for the year by unanimous voting. She saw them
come forward amid a roar of cheering to take the Oaths
of Office. Usually the defeated candidates appeared
to congratulate their adversaries, but Hypatius was not
there. "He knows better," a man said. "HeM be humg
if he appeared here."
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